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The Tiger
With the greatest haste the boxes were packed. It was not
necessary to bring food; that would be available en route, but
money and presents were indispensable. And there was another
matter. Though a number of Catholics lived in Mrauk-u — the
mercenaries, their wives and families, traders, prisoners, and
some native Christians — there was no church, no Catholic priest.
The kings of Arakan had not been as accommodating with per-
mission in this respect as had the Mughal. Manrique guessed there
would be a rush to the Mass as soon as it was known that a priest
had come. He must therefore bring what would be required: the
wine, the vessels, the vestments, and the books.
It was decided to leave after dark in case the Viceroy's spies
noticed what was afoot. During the afternoon the Catholics
assembled at the church. After the celebration, Manrique addressed
them. Let them pray for him and Captain Tibao. The jour-
ney in the monsoon would be difficult. There were many dangers
on the way, and when they reached Mrauk-u, who could say how
the King would receive them? Yet it was essential they should go.
The lives of all present, and, more important, the preservation of
religion at Dianga, depended on a successful issue to their journey.
At nightfall the last farewells were said and they embarked in a
galley. The first part of the journey could be made by boat,
because between Dianga and Ramu, on the edge of the mountains
which divide India from the Arakan homeland, there was a flat
littoral, intersected with creeks. By keeping to these creeks it was
possible to avoid going on to the sea. As the crow flies, Ramu is
little more than sixty miles down the coast, but the creeks wind
about in such a fashion that it took Manrique and his party three
days to get there.
The town had an Arakanese Governor, but as he was known to

